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been heard to say what I myself have heard him say: "An Omnipotent Creator Who could make such a painful world is to me sometimes as hard to believe in as to believe in blind matter behind everything. The lavish profusion too in the natural world appals me, from the growths of the tropical forest to the capacity of man to multiply, the torrent of babies."
" I can almost understand some of the Gnostic heresies, which only after all put the difficulty one step further back":
0  me! for why is all around us here
As if some lesser god had made the world, But had not force to shape it as he would, Till the High God behold it from beyond And enter it, and make it beautiful?1
After one of these moods in the summer of 1892 he exclaimed: " Yet God is love, transcendent, all-pervading ! We do not get this faith from Nature or the world. If we look at Nature alone, full of perfection and imperfection, she tells us that God is disease, murder and rapine. We get this faith from ourselves, from what is highest within us, which recognizes that there is not one fruitless pang, just as there is not one lost good."
That which we dare invoke to bless;
Our dearest faith; our ghastliest doubt;
He, They, One, All; within, without; The Power in darkness whom we guess;
1  found Him not in world or sun, Or eagle's wing, or insect's eye; Nor thro' the questions men may try,
The petty cobwebs we have spun:
1 He would sometimes put forward the old theory that "The world is part of an infinite plan, incomplete because it is a part. We cannot therefore read the riddle."